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- Dramatis Perſonæ. 


| M 
Txr xMACKUS, 2 young Grecian Prince, the 
Son of Vlyſſes. g 


MznTor, attending Telemachus az his Friend, | 


and known to him only under that Quality, 


but is Minerva concealed in the Perſon of 


Mentor. 


Caryrs0, a Coddefs. inhabiting the 1 
Ogygias 


— 


SCENE, the Iſland Oc rei. 
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; 
28 3 „ 
0 1 | 4 j | Nor 
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E N. . - / Hart 
PxoTtvs, a Sta-God, the Son of Neptune N. 

© and Tethys, repreſented by the Poets, as 
having a Power to transform himſelf into all 
Manner of Shapes. 1 


8, the Chief of her Nymphe. 
ttending Calypſo. — 


— . 


* 


Cal. 
ls 24 


— , * - - o 
' - 
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Telemachus. 


„ { 
— — 1 
Pons. J, — too, e land, 
SCEN B I. The Sea-Shore, * as ipent JEWS ; 

Since from Troy's famous 
Calypſo and Eucharis. "gh | (By fates ave * ala d, ee returoing — 


Calypſo lopking towards the Ss. 
1 1. this heack,. he ood, the pride o 
w 


reece! 
as here from my fre iſle 
The fam'd Ulyſſe 


Nor could eternal 
The promiſe of immortal youth, 

Net all my foothing arts -h! Sie 
Engage thy ſtay. 

I ſaw thee climb the ſhip, I fw. ther ſail, 


+ 


Till, far iq trackleſs ſeas; 1 i the , 5 


Then turn d away my eyes, which fiace 


He ftrives, in vain, to reach his native hore, 

| That ſeems to fly before him + | 
Cal. [ Afide.] O! be is all Viyſca|—Bar eh 

Who is he, or from whenes ?? 


par * 
— that ble blooms} 4 Severeft wiſdom fits : ble bows, ; 
| e000, and wiſh him hene. 


And majeſty divine. 
To Tel.] Well, royal Youth! 
Las things ſhall ſmile, and thou may'ſt here be happy 
Thy father—but. I will not tell thee now 
Firſt let me lead thee to mygrotto;z there 


0 IIa gentle ſleep thou ſhalt forget thy cares, - 
Hare ſerv'd me but to oa a abſence. = And, waking, bleſs the "4 Þh 3 thee hither, 
For the the rilling waters weep | Pleafin 1 55 hall attend N 
That db from rocks, ox ſoftly . Soft repoſy and blooming | r 


In murmurs to the es * 
The winds, that o'er my iſland Mow 
Bear on their breezy wings my woe, 

And, fighing, call for ches. 

Euch, Behold, divine Calypſo! 14 is 
wo gallant ſt from che ſhore, ., 8 
te this way moving: ' 


r creek I ſaw.ther firſt a appe ar · 

Tt ſeas run highs Twas ſuch a Gy as this 
When firſt J Ulyfles. a TIE 34 4+ | 
las! unknowing 1 pronounce ther os name, | 
till the fond 17 ells flatt ' ring on my tongue, 
lyſes! O Ul tles! 8 N 
uch. See, here they come · 

Cal. Eucharis, 
Vahdraw with me, and let us "2 them, 


and Mentor enter. at a diflance. 
SCENE. II. 
Calypſo, Eucharis, Telemachus end Mentor. 
Tel. Ye gracious gods ! 
o what new trial have you hither brought me ? 
AI II. 


« 
— 


[They retire to @ corner of the flage ; Talomachve 


—y hours the gods alt fan theez 
wi py, then their gifts emploſp. 
zeunt Cal alzplo, Tel Telem. and Mentor, 
SCE 
Euch. Ts this Calypſo This the mourning aig 
That taught the vocal caves and ev'ry e X 
To murmur and complain for loſt Ulyſſes? 
This young Ulyſſes fires her ſoul; I ſaw, 
Law? it in her eyes; 


She — ſhe ſmilꝰ H and call'd out all her charmes 


To ſooth him into*fondneſs. ... 
The Cave of Proteus ariſes, e with Coral, 


Sbell-fiſby ac. Seq tha Monſters 2 arcund it. 
Proteus pe boa 
2 Lovely fair! . 
uch. Godlike he look' d 
While ſhe—— poke, | 
Prot. Behold thy lover! 
Euch. With rapture ſaw and heard 


19 


What well might charm a goddeſs. 


| Prot. Behold me, hear me, 
Thy lover Proteus 


I go—yet know not Where; 
Fare leads, and I obey. 
The brave, ſtill free from fear, 
Purſue their deſtin'd way. 
cal. [ Afide.] Tis he, the lozely youth ! Ulyſſes' 
father lives expreſy'd in evx'ry feature, I ſon 
'—O my conſcious beating heart !— f 
u he, it Is Telemachus. 
[ Advances to them as they are going off. 
ung ſtranger | ſtay; 
ve land you tread is mins; : 
have you dar'd t "approach it without leave ? 
Tel. O-nympb divine | for ſuch thy form be- 
ſpeaks thee, 
ſudden ſhipwreck caſt me on your iſle, 
the unhappy ſon of great Ulyſſes, 


of all the various ſhapes thou can ſt — 


' Euch, [Seeing . O che frightful form ! 
But doubly frightful now. Afdes 
Prot. = Ar. adores . thee, [ 
Euch. O Telemachus ! [Aide 
Prot. The ſon of ocean woes thee to his bed, 
n coral caves, and grots of ſhioing amber. 
| Euch, Alas! [ Aides 
Prot. On the green flood I oft have ſeen 
The ſporting ſea-nymphs in a row 
Shine in the court of Neptune; 
Yet Galatea, if the view'd thy face, 
Would dive beneath the waves 
Nor Amphitrite's ſelf is half ſo lovely. 

Euch. If I am lovely, will that make thee @? 
Proteus forbeat 


ut, wand ring, ſeeks bis father: 


|| Thou haſt not one to pleaſe me. 


80 various a lover 


' CALYPSO-/amD= „ © 


- Cal. No—live; be wirn'd; and 
ithia * iſland grows 4 


I never can bear. a Now take fecure thy _ 
Ge, leave me, > FT An inner grotto is pr RE 0. 
. rn 
To the winds and the waves thy paſſion.diſcover, falling currents from * 1 „ Z 
They ſooner will hear. Exit Euch.] At diftance heard, invite to enſy flumbers, 7 
SCENE v. IWhin nightingaler, that haunt the neighbourimg Te! 
wand Hing nymph! If I im fol of f Chear u the hours of durienefs.” [wooul E 


Prot. Stay, 
Thou fly'ſt from thy own likeneſs. 
. 


— 


- 


Ars VIII. 


the prophet, if you hate the No more let ſorrhbw” wound thee / 
Proteus will tell thee=but: he's gon Here peace, ſtill hov'ring round thee, 
T hat all the various ſhapes he can aſſumen || Shall ſmoothly guide the night; 7 
Are. not ſo various as one courted beauty) And Phebus ev'ry morning, 11 
That winds, and waves, and ſhifting ſands, Wich pleaſures 1 new returning, E 
All, alt are female=oyet I'H-follow ber. Shall diefs the dawning light. + | | 
* Ere this Ge {mil'6, r [Ex eune Cal. Euch. and Nynpöe y n 
Annen ae II ſmile again,. SCENE VII. You 
While 1 alone am cdntänt. 1 0 Telemachui and Mentor, Te 
Am V. I Tob —.— deſt 9 3 
Purſue, purſue'the flying fair; guide and my ſupport | 
e 4 TH 25 whe can'f thou ſ to e my frelling grief 
a Tis to try thee; I Ment, Thy grief 1s piousz, 
_ | *Tisa folly to deſpair. | And yet I fear * 
Pur fue, purſue the flying fair. [Exit after ber. 0 — Why doſt thou chide me with thy eyes 
F SCENE VI. | Calypſo's Grotto. © — 
Thy gloomy filence . me. . „ V3 Te 
*Ealpfo, — ws Capps, and | Ment. Then hear me; Let thy father's i image 
Cal. Behold ? royal . Ned. Live in thy ſoul, and waken all thy virtue. But | 
The verdant 8 es of this iſle | Tel, Can I forget my father Let theſe tear 


Wear a new bloom to welcome thee. 
The ſpreading vines new dreſs their leaves, 
| The ng flow*rs rejoice ; 
And lavrels, that imbowering ſhade this grotto, 
Spting fret, as GTA to thy brows. 
Here end thy labours, 
And live for ever bleſt, 
Tel. O bounteous Nane 0 delightful gene! 
What thanks can I repay? n 
Au VI. 
4 thouſand raptures fill my breaſt, 
And glow thro” ev'ry vein 
How bright is joy, how ö reſt, 
Succeeding toil and 
Cal. | Afide. | that chief 
Diſturbs my fi [unknown 
His looks chaſtiſe the pleaſures of this place, 
And damp my riſing j joy. 
Tel. Ve pow'rs! where'er I turn my eyes, 
New proſpecti riſe to view, new wonders charm me. 
Cal. Thy father here enjoy'd ſeven bliſsful years. 
Tel. My father! 
Cal. And had he ſtaid till now had ſtill been happy. 
Tel. O fay, divine Calypſo ! 
Where may I find the king of Ithaca? 
| Where may I fihd my father ? 
Cal. Alas !—thy ſearch is vain, 
Te. O never will I ceaſe, 
Tim, join'd in his embrace, 
With mutual joy I bleſs him, and am bleſs'd. 
Cal. Then know, when he forſook this ille, 
His ſhip was loſt, 
And he—inquire no more. 
Tel. What do I hear ?—where am I? 


© Ulyſſes ! 
Alx VII. 


If in Elyſian plains he roves, 
And filent wanders thro' the groves, 
O let me thither be convey d 


"1 


_ I know not — yet til 


Calypſo ſmiles. 


Speak how I mourn his lofs. 

Ment. Alas ! thou doſt not fee 
What dangers here ſurround thee. - 
Tel. Danger !-—from, whence? 


J 


Ment. So ſmi bd of late the ocean; 

And yet the ſtorm aroſe by which the ſhip, 
E'en on this ſhore, this — Dr be 
Aim1 

Let not-pleaſure's charms undo thee ; 
Truſt not the deluding joy. 
The the Siren ſoftly woo thee, 
Gaily ſmiling 
And begviling, | 
She'll thy nobler bliſs deftroy. ' | 
Tel. Speak thus for ever When 1 hear thy 
| think the gods themſelves [ voie 
Vouchſafe to give me counſel. , 
+= + — thy feare 1 
et country) —- No- 
I'll leave 2 place, 
Would the kind gods ble, point me out the ways 
And favour _ return. 
Two Voices. 


Arn K. 
Ment. Hark how the voice of Fame . 
Calls loudly, Come away ! 
Tel. 1 hear th' immortal ed 
I bear, and I obey. 
Ment. Come, come 
Beth. The hero's ſoul with native fires, 
To glory's nobleſt height aſpires, 
And ſcorns ſupine delay. [Ex. Ment. ond Tel 


= II. 
SCENE I. A large Hall, adorned with T 
Suits of Armour, &. 
Eucharis and Telemachus. 


N 


Each, 


Tu die to meet his happy ſhade, 


8 ! 


E E the fair palace built to entertain 
Troy's greateſt foe, thy conqu'ring i 


—— x 


CALYPSO axp 


hies of finiſh' "tae 
near E. ſoul 


thou ? 
where 


A 


0 arms, to arms !-—Mentor, my frie 


Lead me: te war, to * „ and to . 
Fuch. What means Te Label wa Ty 
Tel, Lat — Nymph! thy aid 

To haſten my N 
Euch. Depart ?--It muſt not, cannot be. 

Alu! thou doſt not know Calypſo. 
was thus Ulyſſes periſh d by her rage: 

Che, the deſtroy d thy father. 

Tel. So kind, and yet (o cruel 

ar from er 181 d. 8 

Euch. 2 revenge you cannot if you go; 

But if you ſtay, ng ee | 

By me aſſiſted to elude her arts, 

You here may live in peace. 

Tel. Thy . pity moves me — 
Tock. Pe faps ere is a kinder reaſon too 


' 
* At XI. | 
How ſhall I ſpeak my ſecret pain, 
Yet how that pain conceal? 
Alas! e'enfilence now is vain; 
My looks my heart reveal. - 
Tel. What do I fetl. [Ad. — Turn not away 
thoſe eyes. | 
But look again—and fix me here for ever. 
Ai XII. 
Ambition ! ceaſe to alarm me; 
Empire and fame adieu : 
Love only now can charm me, 
And only love from yous 
Tewards the End ef the Air Mentor enters, and tand. 
privately at the Corner of the Stage. 
Zach. Unhappy Eucharis! 
Tel. O why that gh? 
Why thoſe ſoft eyes of ſorrow ? 
uch. I've heard too much Farewell 
Tel. You will not leave me? _ - 
And ſummon thee away. 
Tel. Thou ſeeſt I have no pow'r to go; 
Why doſt thou then apbraid me ? 
Euch. It was a ſudden fear 
That chill'd my boding heart. 
But ſee —the early morning calls 
To rucal ſports; wilt thou with me 
Co ſhare the pleaſures of the fprightly chace ? | 
Tel. With thee thoſe pleaſures will have double 
charms. | 
Euch. III haſten and prepare a ſylvan train, 
And ere the ſun has drawn the dews away, 
I will attend thee to the woods 
To hunt the flying prey. 
Arz XIII. 
In all her charms Aurora 40 
Now ſmiling from the ſky appears; 
Rejoleing birds ſalute the day. 
And ev'ry grove new beauty wears. 
{ Exit Eucharis. 
Mentor comes forward. 
SCENE Il. 
Mentor and Telemachus. 
Ment. Where is the ſon of that immortal hero, 
Wiſe, valiant, great in arms, that vanquiſh'd Troy? 
Where is Telemachus, the heir 
Of all his father's virtue ? 


let me fly 


lite 


ays 


* 


Or if you could 


TELEMAC Hus. 


1 Hs 5 
Mane. If thou art he— Ahl no; — Telemachus 


meet his 


Wauld not thus coldly 


Who „ him news of joy, | 


Tel. My ſecret woes ; 
Ment., What ſecret woe is that 
Which Mentor may not ſhare ? I come to tell thee 
The gods have heard thy pray'rs, ho 
. Tel. [ Afide.) © too enchanting beauty! 
Ment. 1 ſaw juſt now the bird that bears the 
rn 
tom 'n deſcend, then tow'rin 
And o'er th' adjacent grove Y 
Full to the point of op'ning day 
[ mark'd his Ready Ahr. 
That way great Jove provides 
The means for our departure, 
No longer let theſe looks of grief 
Thy drooping courage ſhow. 
Tel. LA.] Q cruel Heay'n !-by this relief 
I'm deeper plung'd in woe. |, 
But fince Ulyſſes is no more, [To Mentor. 


Why muſt we leave this place? 
Why court new danger ? 
Ment. Haſt thou forgot thy native land, 
The beſt of. mothers there, .. 
And fair Antiope, that royal maid 
That ſecret ſighs for thee? 
All theſe demand thee. 
Tel. After ſo many tedious years 
Who now expects Telemachus ? 
Perhaps ere this ſome neighd'ring prince, 
Too potent to be long deny'd, | 
Uſurps-my father's bed and throne. & 
How could I bear that fight? yet how revenge, 
Where certain death would meet me? 
Ment, Vain fears !——imagin'd danger | 
Confeſs, ingloriods youth ! the real cauſe - 
Tel. Is immortality then, offer'd here, 
A cauſe inglorious ? = 
Ment. It is——nor can you here obtain it: 
What is it here but life prolong'd in ſhame ? 
Farewel— [Goingy, be turns back ſeveral times 
Yet muſt I leaye thee 
I muſt—the gods will have it ſous 
I ſee thee Joſt, undone. 
What can I do to ſave thee ? 
Alx XIV. 
Fatal change — what do I ſee ? 
No more, alas! no more in thee 
The hero now I trace, 
Where is now the ſprighty fire 
That did thy godlike ſoul inſpire, 
And ſhew'd thy gen'rous races 
: [ Exit Mentor, 
SCENE III. | 


Tel. He's gone —and I—unhappy ! 
His parting looks and voice 
Have truck a ſhiv'ring thro* my veins, 
As if with him my guardian genius 
Were fled for ever from me. 
I'll hafte and follow him— Ah! no; 
What magick holds me here? 
O Mentor !-—Eucharis ! 
O my divided heart! | 
Thy charms alone, viRtorious beauty! 
Can calm this tempeſt of my ſau}, 
And ſooth me into peace. 
Ain XV. 
O Cupid! gentle boy! 
Reſtore me to the fair; 
To love's auſpicious joy 


Tel. Ala | my conſcious eyes betray me, [ Aſde. 


Fil ay _ gloumy care. 


| 


6 
SCENE IV. TheGrotto, 
Cal. Shall Greece the beauteous youth regain ? 
Shall he, too, like Ulyſſes, leave me ? 
No Here in ſoftendearing chains 
F'il hold him ever mine. | 
O mighty love 
What is thy flame in buman breaſts, 
When I, a goddeſs, yield 
Ts thy ſuperior ſway ? 
| Alt XVI. 
All hail, imperial love ! 
Not Jove himſelf, immortal ove, 
From thy great pow'r is free. 
The ſpacious realms of earth and ſea, 
And all the azure plains above, 
All, all are full of thee, 
SCENE V. 
Calypſo and Mentor. 


Cal. Mentor alone! f Afide, ]—Illuſtrious Greek ! | 


| Where is Telemachus ? 
Ment. Does not Calypſo know ? 
The foreſt now is all his pleaſure : 
With ardour yet unknown 
His youthful breaſt is fir'd: 
Fair Eucharis—but ſure by thy command, 
Invites him to the chace. | 
Cal. Invites him! When? 
Ment. E'en now. 
Cal. Didft thou ſay Eucharis ? 
Ment. Bright Eucharis ! 
Thy lovelieft nymph, and next thyſelf divine. 
Cal. [ Afide.] It cannot be=with Eucharis ! 
And I unknowing ? 
O! *tis too plain Haſte, haſte to Proteue, 
Say I muſt ſee him here. ¶ To one of ber attendants. 
But have you left your friend ? [To Ment. 
Will you not follow him ? 
Or why, to ſhare theſe Sylvan ſports, 
Why is not Mentor there ? 
Ment. Why not Calypſo ? 
An XVII. 
From me, from thee, he turns his eyes; 
To lonely glade*, * 
To diſtant ſhades, 
From me, from thee, he flies. 
He glows, he burns with new delight; 
What can inſpire 
* This wondrous fire ? 
What charms than thine more bright“ 


| [ Exit Mentor. 
SCENE VI. 


Cal. Then let him fy 
Calypſo ſcorns the ſc rner. 
Yet fly to whom? To Eucharis 
Riſe, riſe, ye ſtorms! the foreſt ſhake ; 
Fall lightning on the kindling groves, 
And blaſt— Ah! no;—yet ſpare Telemachus. 
Perhaps beloy'd, he loves her not again 
But ſure I've ſeen their guilty eyes 
Meet in ſecret looks of paſſion, 
Shall I then yield bim No: 
I'll yet ſecure the lovely prize, 
And yet he ſhall be mine. 
SCENE VII. 
Proteus and Calypſo. 
Air XVIII. 
Prot. See, goddeſs of this happy land! 

Proteus is here at thy command. 

For thee I leave my ovzy caves 

On the green margin of the waves. 

Cal. Hear, ſone of Neptune! hear 

Why Calvpſo calls thee hither. 


"CALYPSO aw, TELEMACHUS. * 


| 


Prot. She flies my vain purſuit, , 


'Vet warms me more p. 
Than the * ſun, whoſe chearing T1 
Each noon 1 , while my ſca-herds Af 
Sleep on the weedy ſhore around me. 
Cal. This day ſhall ſee her thine. 
Prot. O mighty bliſs ! 
Col. But firft attend what love and.I enjoin 
A Grecian ftranger is thy rival. 1 
Haſte to the woods, and find theſe lovers there : Sits 
Perplex their way, diſturb the chace, | Wh 
And Eucharis, by me beſtow'd, q 
Shall be thy fair reward. Hor 
Ain XIX. Tre 
Let love inſpire thee z F 
And more, to fire thee, - p The 
Rage, hope, and jealous hate, combine. 7 
Haſte, hafte to gain her; My 


By art obtain her, : 
And make th' inconſtant beauty thine. F 


SCENE VIII. The Weds. T, 

Prelude of inflrumental Mufick. I fa 

Tel. Euch. and Nympbs, enter as to the Chace, Swit 

Euch. The ſpacious woods are all around us; Wea: 

There lies our way. Whi 

Tel. All I ſee and hear delights me, In fl: 

Sure theſe are great Diana's train, Z. 

And thou the goddeſs. \ Prote 

| Ats XX. Who 

J. v And | 

Hark ! the hollow groves reſounding, Tod 
Echo to the hunter's cry. 

Hark ! how all the vales ſurrounding, Te 

To his cheering voice reply, Te 

II. Fu 

Now ſo ſwift o'er hills afpiring, Bo, 


He purſues the gay delight; 
Diftant woods and plains retiring, 

Seem to vaniſh from his ſight. 
| Euch. Sec, ſee !—-near yonder brake 

Behold the liſt' ning deer 

Tel. Lead on; and, like thy conqu' ring eyes, 
Unerring be thy hand. [ Exeunts 
- SCENE IX. 
After a Prelude of inflrumental Mufick Tel. re-entert, 
Tel. I've loſt the track—-Sure there's enchant- 
A riſing vapour, like a cloud, [ment bete, . N 
This moment ſtopp'd my pace, dat 
And ſpread a ſudden night around me. 
Tis gone — Where's Eucharis ?— 
My ear will guide me: 


This way 1 hear the ſound. LExit. tha 
SCENE X. 72 
Proteus following Telemachus, 2 


Prot. He's now alone, 

Nor knows that artful cloud was Proteus. 

What likeneſs cannot I aſſume ? 

I'll follow him, 

And in the form of Eucharis 

I'll more diſtract his fight. 

SCENE XI. 
Proteus re-enters in the Shape of Eucharis, followed 
Telemachus. 

Tel. To find thee here exceeds all other pleaſure; 

But why doſt thou retire ? 

Why with dejected looks forbid my joy? 

O ſtay, thou brighteſt fair! 

Proteus retires to the farther end of the ſcem 
and, as Telemachus advance towards bin, 
ſinks under the flage : a tree riſes in bis ftead. 

Alx XXI. 


A brauteous nymph adurus my train, 
Belov'd by thee—1 know thy paſſion, 


— — Re ns nn" 


—— — et 1 — 
- 9 


Tel, Amazing change — What do I ſee! 
O latal loſs ! O wondrous tree! 


— — 


— 9 2 at 


. ˖ 8; 


If fs 
v3 


es, 
Xxeunt. 


enterl, 
-hant- 
q here, 


Exit. 


I bia, 


CALYPSO and 
What envious pow'r, in this diſguiſe, 
Removes my charmer from my eyes? 
Perhaps this bark by magick holds 
Th' impriſon'd ftrugeling beauty. 
Aſſi ſt me, gods to ſet her free. | 

{Telemachus goes to firike the tree, wobich ir ſud- 

denly changed into fire, and vaniſhes. 

eel SCENE XII. 

Eucharis and Telemaahus. 

Zeeb. Telemachus !—alas ! ſurpriſe 
Tits on thy brow. K 
What means this ſudden horror? 

Tl. O fair deluſion ! ſtay ; 
Hover a while to bleſs my eye: 
Fre thou again deceive me. 

Exch. Thy words are wild ! trembling thy voice! 
Thou doſt not know me | 

Tel. "Tis ſhe herſelf !-—"Tis Eucharis ! 
My joyful heart aſſures me 
Tie ſhe—Vain fears away. 

Zoch. What fear —0 ſay! 

Tel. Juſt now I ſaw thee here; 
1 ſaw thee, or ſome beauteous phantom 
Smil'd lovely in thy borrow'd charms : 
I zxr'd—but loſt thy heav'nly image 
Which now aroſe a tree, but ſoon 
In flaſhing fire eſcap'd my wondring fight. 

Euch. Wonder no more: 
Proteus, that changeful pow'r! was here, 
Who with unwelcome paſſion wooes me, 
And took theſe viſionary forms 


To drive thee to deſpair. 
Ain XXII. Two Voices. 
Tel. My charmer !==Euch, My treaſure | 


Tel. To meet thee, 
Fuch. To yreet thee, 
Both. Is joy paſt expreſſing. 
No more let us part; 
With tranſport confeſſing, 
I feel a new pleaſure 
That glides thro' my heart. 


A CT III. 
CENE I. A Preſpect, with Wood: at a Diſtance, 
Calypſo and Proteus. 
. CYAY, didſt thou meet his frighted eyes 
In all thy various ſhapes of terror? 
What ſavage form that breeds in caves, 
Dr haunts the hills and ſandy deſart, 
did Prote wear ? Say, how didſt thou deceive him? 
Prot, What form ſo likely to deceive 
$ that of ſoft enchanting beauty? 
caught him with the ſeeming imiles 
df Eucharis— that falſe, yet charming fair! 
Cal, Where are they now ? | 
ou ſaid they met again. 
Prot. Vet Proteus ſtill was near; 
nd folded in a ſerpent's train 
lay conceal'd, where, weary with the chace, 
dhe led him to a chearing banquet. 
uſe on the fight I ſaw, I ſaw 
he nymphs officious wait around, 
nd fill in flowing cups ambroſial juice, 
0 make the flatter'd boy immortal. 
Cal. Return, return; 
Why die you leave em? 
Prot, To tell thee, goddeſs, 
Hes now alone; the treach'rous nymph, 
0 hide her paſſion, comes t' attend on thee, 
Cal. Proteus, ſhe's thine this moment. 
lone! —Once more I'll ſee him. [ Afide, 


ACHUS. 


Ain XX 1117 


Come, A grace adorn me! 
To charm thoſe eyes that charm me, 
Love, now thy aid ſupply. 
Or if th' ungrateful ſcorn me, 
Ye rifing furies arm me 2 
Unpity'd he ſhall die. Ex. Cal. Prot. 
SCENE II. A Canopy in the Mad. : 
Telemachus ſleeping. 
Ment. He ſmiles— be dreams—-gay viſions fill 
his ſoul. a? 
Of golden ſcenes and bright Ely ſian pleaſure, 
O fond deluded youth !—'Felemachus, 
When, when wilt thou awake 
To virtue and to fame ? 
He knows not Mentor yet—Sleep on; 
Another Mentor ſhall deceive thy eyes, 
Ere yet the deflin'd hour is come to ſave thee. 
[ Exit Mentor, 
SCENE III. 
Telemachus fi flerping, 
Cal. This is the —  — - 
What awes me ent'ring here? 
Sure ſomething ſacred hovers near him. 
See !-roſy bloom and brighter youth 


TELEM 


{Shine in his face. Has Eucharis 


Improv'd thoſe charms ?—--He ſmiles, 

As if he heard that pleaſing name, 

And ev'n in ſleep he ſeems to ſcorn Calypſo. 
Fond love be gone—Revenge, revenge! 


Tunis ſpear ſhall right my injur'd beauty. 


Snatching bis bunting-ſpears 
gut ſee—he fmiles wb * ag 
Perhaps he dreams that Eucharis 
Has made him now immortal. ; 

This to convince thee—— N 

Going to firike, 

Ere yet I firike the fatal, blow _— * Kere 

tell him how he wrongs me. 
Alx XXIV. 

Awake! impending vengeance ſee; 

Once mere behold the day and me; 

Then fink to ſhades of endleſs night, 

And catch, with dying eyes, the light. 

He wakes—my fainting anger dies. 

Throws away the . 
O tyrant love! O weak chend ang 

Tel. [Wakin „ Where is my Euchazis ? my fair! 
Alas Fehl [ Starting. 
Cal. What] doſt thou ſtart to view me bete? 
Ungrat-ful ! - does thy guilt affright thee ? 

Or doit thou know Calypſo comes 

To take revenge for all her lighted bounty? 
Tel. Revenge ! 

Cal. Where is my Encharis ? my fair“ 
Did not that name recall thy doom ? 
Returning pity would have ſpar'd thee. 

Tei, My doom! hat cauitc—will great Calypſo 
Cal. I hear no more. i 
Fly from my iſle, invader! fly: 

Yer ſhall my rage, 

Like lightning, blaſſ thee in thy flight. 

Fiy to thy nymph, thy Eucharis, 

And ſee if ſhe can lave thee. [ Exit Calypſe. 
93.3 # ; —_—_ | 

Tel. Can death alarm me - Do I dream? 
Or did | taſte the wondrovs juice 
That can beſtow 
Celeſtial youth and ever»blooming joy? 

Alas !—ſtill mortal ſorrow pains me. 
O Eucharis —0 only fair! 
if I muſt live, yet _ thee, 

— 
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Take back th' immortal cruel gift, 
And let me die—or ſtill be happy. 
wi Air XXV. 
Hear me, love! my ſorrows ending 
While 1 wander thro' this ſhade, 
Venus, with thy doves deſcending, 

. Guide me to the beauteous maid. 
All ye ſmiling loves attending, 
Come in pity to my aid. 

SCENE V. 
Proteus follpwing Telemachus. 
Prot. Still 1 trace thee, hated boy! 
Nor ſhalt thou now eſcape my fury 
oer, be tarns back. 
Yet ftay—1 ſaw, upon the winding ſhore, 
As on a pointed rock I ſat, 
When firſt he landed in this iſle, 
I ſaw a friend of godlike port attend him 
I mark'd that Rtranger's mien 
Where is he now ? 
I' wear his viſage, and decoy 
My rival to bis ruin. 
Arn XXVI. 
Ye monſters that ſleep 
In the cells of the deep, 
o revenge your great maſter pre 
I'll ſeize and I'll throw * 
To the waves my proud foe, 
Then ſoon I'll recover the fair, [ Exit. 
SCENE VI. 

Euch, He's gone — Telemachus No voice re- 
Thro' all the ſpacious hollows of the wood [plies; 
A ſacred filence reigns. 

Telemachus !—Alas ! 
Ev'n Echo now is mute. 
He's gone—perhaps for ever! 
O Proteus! O Calypſo ! 
How ſhall I gow appeaſe you ? 
Al XXVII. 
Cruel Cupid ! break thy darts; 
Love and conqueſt are no more; 
Vain are all my ſofter arts; 
Hope deceives me, | 
Pleaſure leaves me, 
I muſt now my loſs deplore, [Exir. 
SCENE VII. 
| The Sea-Sbore, and the Cave of Proteus. 
Proteus enters in the Likeneſs of Mentor followed by 
; Telemachus. 

Tel. Gods! can it be ? 

Does Mentor then approve my paſſion ? 

How ſhall I ſpeak 

My grateful ſoul, and my o'erflowing joy? 

Yet——whither doſt chou lead me? 
[Proteus enters the cave, and returns immediately 

in bis own b 
Prot. Behold tnat Mentor now ! 

Proteus, thy rival. 

Tel. Aſſiſt me, mighty Jove |! 

Pret. In Mentor's ſhape 1 had no pow'r to harm 
But now thyli/e is mine. [ thee, 

{ Teiemachus drawing bis ſword, is ſeized by. 
Proteus, | | 
Mentor enters. and Proteus, loofing bis Hold, runs 
into the Cave, and fin with it into the Sea. 
SCENE VIII. 
Telemschus and Mentor, 
Tel. What hand divine 
My friend—"Tis he, the real godlike Mentor! 
Yo! how can l, with guilty eyes, behold him 
ent. Roturn, return to friendihip and to glory. 
Tel, © nol'm loſt in ſhame. ; 


—  . 
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s taiypso o TELEMACHUS.” 


Yet let me die within thoſe 


1 cannot — * | 82 
And think how 1 bete | thy Wondrous 
Ment. This glowitig virtub on thy check 

Reftores thee to thyſelf and Me. 

Yet fly—Teteminchus! _ 

Fly from this inchanted groand H 


That finks away beneath thee t fneres and ruin 
Are ſpread through all the \treach*rous foil. 
Tel. Lead me, my guardian ſpirit | ſave me - 
But, oh ; 
Ment. What is that breathing ſorrow ? 
Tel. O Eucharis ! 
Alas! forgive my ſoul's returning ſoftneſs. P 
Ment. Awake from that illufive dream. 
She's gone, the fleeting ſhadow's gone z 
Calypſo gives her to the changeful god, C 
The price of vow'd revenge on thee. 
Tel. O let me once behold the mourning fair ! 
Ment. Still ſhe deludes thee. | 
Th' alluring cup ſhe lately gave 
Was fill'd with noxious juice 3 
T' enſlave thy reaſons nobler pow'rs, 
Arn XXVIII. Two Yoke. 
Ment. O break the charm, the charmer leave, 
Nor let her more thy heart deceive. 
Tel. I'll break the charm, the charmer leave, 
Nor ſhall ſhe more my heart deceive. | 
"Tis dotie—O falſe enſnaring beauty! 
In this laſt ſigh— Fare wel. I. 
[ Here a machine of clouds de bei, lls the 
Sage, ſeparating Mentor Telemachus, 
Tel. Where am I now? O loft Telemachus! 
Does Mentor too forſake me?” 
See ! ſee what ſtores of vengeance are deſcending? 
Great Jove !—1 wait thy mighty will; 
Here end my life, or eaſe my ſorrow | 
A XXIX. 
Joy forfakes me, hope is fled, 
Break ye low'ring clouds aſunder, 
Pour your thunder 
Quick on this devoted head ! 
The Clouds opening on 0 — 7 the Stage it il 
minated, and in the Midſ of the Machine Men 


tot now appears as Minerva. 
SCENE 1X. 
Minerva, end Telemachus. 


Min. Telemachvs ! deſpair no more. 
Tel. O all ye pow'rs ! 


EY What ſound ſamiliar ſtrikes my ear! 


What glories open to my fight! 
Minerva's form !-the voice of Mentor! 
Min. Minerva now behold, . 
Who long conceal'd in Mentor's form 
Attended thee thro' ev'ry danger, 
To guide thy wand'ring youth, and in thy foul 
To raiſe and finiſh all the growing hero. 
Fly falſe delights..- Ulyſſes lives 
Calypſo wrong'd thy fond belief; 
UlyſTcs livgs, and thou again thalt fee him. 
Tel. [ Kneeling. } Daughter of Jove! celeft 
o let me ever thus adore thee ! maid 
Min. Ariſe—To Ithaca 1'll now convey thee j 


| There bright Antiope, | 


hat beauteous daughter of the Cretan king, 
Stall crown thy chaſter love 

With ev'ry charm, and ev'ry royal virtue, 
Think on the honours of thy race, and knows 
When hoary age and rip'ning fame 

Shall gather to the gods thy fire, 

Teiemachus ſhall fill his throne, 


W; do you fave me ?—ltt me die. 
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And ſhine in all bis propagated glory, 


CALYPSO and 


| Ain XXX, 
manty WH See thoſe golden beams, how bright! 
Grows Heav'n deſcends in ſtreaming rays, 


And foreſhows thee joyful days. 
. 


Pallas guards thee ; 
Jove rewards thee ; 


Happy years begin their flight. 


machus goes into the Machine with Minerva: 
at it is aſcending, Calypſo, Proteus, and Eucharis, 


TELEMACHUS. 9 


EFecb. O Proteus what have I endur'd 


For ſcorn of thee ? 
Prot, Complain no more; but ſmile, and make 
me AJ * l 
Cal. Robb'd of my love and my revenge ! 
Jove, it is thy will-1'll hence away, 
And give a looſe to frenzy and deſpair, 
Tis vain to ſtrive againſt ſuperior gods z 
Yet ſhall my fury blaſt the tainted earth, 


3 And ſplit my trembling rocks around me. 
— Ain XXXI, J. 
SCENE X. No longer here ſhall nature ſmile, 
Calypſo, Proteus, Eucharis, and Nympbr. Nor ſpring perpetual grace my iſle ; 
Prot. Calypſo, ſee where he aſcends ! Hence all ye flatt'ring pleaſures, fly! 
Behold the pow'r divine that guards him Eternal gloom blot out the day; 
Mentor no more, but great Minerva. Fade ev'ry flow'r ; each tree decay: 
Col. [Afde.] © hated Gght! | © that Calypſo too could die! 
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5 *. P 
IN PERSEUS AND ANDROMEDA, 


— a 18 | ANDROMEDA, 

Eur. | Cass 10A, her Mother, 
Maca r. : 1 Moos A. 
Cuyap. "ep _.. | The Hours of Sleep. 
Followers of Perſeq;. "I | Vrnvs. 

Tiitons. t M1NzRVA, 

Cxrizvs, Father to Andromeda. 12 

Two Gorgons. | IANA. 

Six Sailors or Watermen. WE Attendants on Andromeda. 


IN THE PANTOMIME, 
Doc von, Colombine's Father, 
Suti, — wy to marry Colombine. 


PizaoT, or's Man. Coton, in Love with Megzetin, 
MzzzT1xn, Colombine's Lover, Morsor ut, Colombine's Mie. 


—— 


H E curtain riſes and diſcovers Meduſa's ca-] The Gorgons awake from their flecp in great tet - 
vern, Meduſa and two Gorgons, her fifters, | ror, and fink into the earth at the touch of Mer- 
fling themſelves in the cave. Through the rocks|cury's caduceuss From the blood of Meduſa 
| diſcovered the proſpect of a deſolate coufitry, | ſpring ſeveral monſters, who ſeek for Perſeus to 
ith human figures metamorphoſed into ſtone by | devour him. But his inviſible helmet, given him 
wking upon Meduſa. by Pluto, prevents their finding him. 
Meduſa and the Gorgons dance, expreſſing a hor-{| From the ſame blood is engendered Pegaſus, the 
at their condition; Minerva having changed winged horſe, which Perſeus mounts, and flies up. 
heir forms, and turned their hair to ſnakes, for Mercury returns to heaven, and the firſt Interlude 
fanation of her temple : Neptune having raviſhed| of the ſerious ends, Then follows the firſt inter. 
edula there, the being formerly a beautiful vir-| lude of: the comick ; which being ended, and the 
in, who with her ſiſters were votaries to that god-| overture performed, the ſcene draws and diſcovers a 
When their dance is ended, they fit down |proſpeR of the ſea, bounded with rocks. Six ſailors, 
gain, and ſeem to repoſe themſelves. or boatmen (ſuppoſed to be the crew of Cepheusand 
Mercury enters, and with bis caduceus charms|Caffhivpea, who are come to viſit their daughter 
dem into a lumber. | Andromeda) dance a comick dance. That ended, 
The Hours of Sleep enter and perform a dance, | Cepheus, Caffiopes, Andromeda, and attend- 
den charm the Gorgons into a profound ſleep. ants enter and perform a dance. A ftorm ariſes, 

While they are leeping, Perſeus enters, and, after|and out of the ſea 8 Tritons, who bind 
dining in a dance with Mercury, receives from him] Andromeda to a rock in the fea, to be devoured by 

word. Mercury holds the ſhield, (the gift of a ſea-monſter, at the command of the Nereids, for 


linerva to Perſeus) while he ſevers Meduſa's head 8 crime not her own: which is expreſs'd fiom Ovid «+ 
Na her body. in Eng'iſh by the late Mr. Addiſen is theſe lines. 
A 


Hart tei, Mezetin's Map. 
Crown, the Squire's Man. 


is 


5 if injuſticein a god can be, 
| 


 Th' admirer almoſt had forgot to fly, 


In me the ſon of thund'ring Jove behold, 


= 


PERSEUS ax» 
romeda was there, doom'd to atone, 
her own ruin, follies not her own; 


ob wes the Lybian god's unjuſt decree. 
ain'd to a rock ſhe ſtood ; young Perſeus ftay'd 


ANDROMEDA: 


Then follows Interl | 
Abe the ſecond Interlude of the comly 
—— curtain 1 difcovers the 
Venus tarminated wit] le 

Cupid deſcends from h . a 


His rapid flight, to view the beauteous maid. 


So ſwegs her frame, ſo exquiſitely fine, 


Shgſeem'd a, tate by a band divine, 
4 e 22 Fr thew's, \ 
And dewn her cheeks the melting ſorrows flow'd, 
Her faultleſs form the heroe's boſom fires, 
The more he looks, the more he fill admires. 
And ſwift deſcended flutt'ring from on high, ©” 
O virgin, worthy no ſuch chains to prove 

But pleaſing chains in the ſoft folds of love 

Thy country, and thy name, (he aid) diſcloſe, 
And give a true rehearſal of thy woes. 

A quick reply her baſhfulneſs refus'd, 


Her hame, her country, and ber birth the told. 
And how the ſuffer d for her mother's pride, 
Who with the Nereids once in beauty vy'd. 
Part yet untold, the ſeas began to roat, 

And mounting billows tumbled on the ſhore. 
Above the waves a monſter rais'd his bead, 
His body o'er the deep was widely ſpread. 
Onward he flounc'd : aloud the virgin cries; 
Each parent to her fhrieksin ſhrieks replies; 
But the had deepeſt cauſe to rend the ſkies. 
Weeping to her they cling; no fign appears 
Of help, they only lend their helpleſs tears. 
Too long you vent your ſorrows, Perſeus ſaid, 
Short is the hour, and ſwift the time of aid. 


Got in a kindly ſhower of fruitful gold; 

Meduſa's ſnaky head is now my prey, | 
And through the clouds I boldly wing my way. 
If ſuch deſert be worthy of eſteem, 

And if your daughter I from death redeem, 
Shall ſhe be mine? Shall it not then be thought, 
A bride ſo lovely was too cheaply bought? 

The parents eagerly the terms embrace, 

For who would light ſuch terms in ſuch a caſe ? 
Then bounding upward the brave Perſeus ſprung, 
And in mid air on hovering pinions hung. 

Thus the wing'd hero now deſcends, now ſoars, 
And at his pleaſure the vaſt monſter goars. 

The monſter rag'd impatient of his pain; 

Firſt bounded high, and then ſunk low again. 


When Perſeus has delivered Andromeda by the 
death of the monſter, he receives her from her fa- 


+ 


him into his chariot, and aſce 


other little Loves, who aſſemble his devotees, thu 
form themſelves into a dance; which ended, Cu. 
pid calls Perſeus and Andromeda, and joins the: 
ands. That” done, they dance; ex ng their 
mutual loye. The dance ended, Jupiter deſcend; h 
big chariot, attended by Juno, Minerva, Dian, 
Venus, in their ſ. chariots, to honour the 
nuptials of his ſon Perſeus 3 Jupiter joins in adanc 
with them, then takes his ſon and daughter with 
ta heaven wi 
the reſt of the deities, where two — bo 
— the — that bear their names... 
e lovers that remain join in a chorus-d 
end the entertai — wh * 


To the free converſe of a man unus'd. 6 ©.26 0d 
Her riſing bluſhes had concealment found de il. oe et Thais facts 
From — = hands, but that her bands were 4 1 of Poway bet mg in the frf 
She acted to her full extent of power, oy 2 The Words by Mr. WAV II. 

And bath'd her face with a freſh filent ſhower, I. 
But by degrees in innocence grown bold, In London town there liv'd, well known, 


A Doctor, old and wary; 
A gaugbter fair was all his care, 
How to diſpoſe and marry. 
This daughter the, as all agree, 
Was wond'rous beat and pretty; 
Ye parents dear, Ipray draw near, 
And liſten unto my ditty, 


II. 
The Doctor bent, with full intent, 
A country ſquire ſhould have her; 
For he had pence, inſtead of ſenſe, 
Which gain'd this old man's favour, 
The tavghter the wouid not agree, 
This was no match for Kitty. 
Ye maidens all, too apt to fall, 
Coms liſten unto my ditty, 
T III 


A neigh' ring ſpark, a lawyer's clerk, 
This fait maid's heart obtained; 
With love and truth, the gentle youth 
All her affe ctions gained. N 
The Doctor, he, would not agree, 

Alas, and more the pity ! 
Ye lovers true, altho* but few, 
Come liſten unto 8 
>. 


The ſquire addrefs'd, the Doctor preſs'd, 
But could not bring her over; 

She each defies, and both denies, 
Nor will ſhe loſe ber lover, 

The lover flew, when this he knew, 
And runs away with Kitty. 

Thus ſoon, my love, I hope to prove, 


"ther and mother, and all go out together. 


The fad of this my dirty, 


CNY 


